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THE POWERS OF DARKNESS HAVE THEIR HOUR 
“Bor this is your hour, and the power of darkness.” — Luxe 22: 53. 


In every great struggle, whatever the character of the cause or 
of the combatants, an however decisive is to be the ultimate vic- 
tory, there isa season of uncertainty and nse, when success 
seems to sway now this way and now that, and the destined 
to be defeated has his turn of confidence, and ‘the lookers-on are 
in doubt how the day is to be decided: But such seasons are not 
ordinarily of long duration, though they may be renewed again 
and again before the final victory is reached. And they have 
lessons to teach us of vast importance ; and uses, toward the t 
end for which every wise and righteous struggle is attempted, of 
incalculable value. it ante past 

It is too obvious to have escaped the notice of discerning minds, 
even without the aid of revelation, and still more with’ it, that 
there is going on, and has been ever since creation, a mighty con- 
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test between. ali, gaan powers. The wise men of the an- 
cient pagam world saw this, though they were entirely at fault 
when they undertook to account for it, system of dualism 
which pre extensively in former days worse he East, and 
is exempli the Persian doctrine of a good and evil being 
dividing macy of the universe, and: ever-contending for | 
the mastery, does but represent what is the result of observation, 

true in respect:to its outward facts, though failing to penetrate to 






the interior causes. The Scriptures teach us that there is no 

uality nor® ach toward equality, either in power or extent 
of dominion, between good and evil. The one is omnipotent, the 
other a finite and only. pe i ion. The of right- 






eousness and truth 3 the of Darkness, error, and sin 
subject to his irresistible sway, and issure ultimately to destroy 
all his works and “ bruise” him “ under his feet.” And yet, for 
wise fedsdus, inscrutable jto us, he has seen fit to’give both him 
and the malignant and hateful cause which he represents a certain 
la eT, purposing to overrule the whole for the wisest and best 
en 


Hence we find, all the world over, manifest tokens of such a con- 
test.. Good and evil are militant here, truth and error are mili- 
tant. The Church, which is the great earthly representative and 
embodiment of the cause of truth and righteousness, is militant. 
Its members and advocates are séut forth by their divine Master 
as sheep among wolves. They are obliged to watch, to take to 
themselves the whole armor of God, to resist steadfastly, to be on 
their guard against the seductive influence even of ‘the smiles and 
frowns of the world. Nor have we reason to believe that this ex- 
ternal struggle is any thing more than the out-cropping of a far 
deeper antagonism that goes down to the very foundations on 
which all,our hopes rest., Under the permission of the great Lord 
of the Universe, there is a contest going on at the very seat of em- 
pire. Evil is measuring its strength with good on the largest 
scale, The Prince of i himself is assailed by the Prince of 
Darkness, and that with hope to succeed. _ And, as in the strug- 
gles which we. witness.on a small scale in this lower sphere, such 
is the sing $a and fro of the battle, that the weak hearts of 
good men often palpitate with apprehension, so it would not be 

if, in, the der and to'us invisible sphere, strong an- 
gels, pie on, should sometimes need to summon all their faith 
to erfeotly unmoved, though under the banner of Omnipo- 
tence, ‘The uncertainty is in us; that is, in our short-sightedness, 
not in the cause, assuredly not in God, who from eternity decrees 
and it is fixed. : 

It has pleased God, in,.his infinite wisdom, to allow one grand 
action in,this mighty contest to take place on earth —a grand en- 
counter, not between subordinates, but between the rulers them- 
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selves of the conflicting hosts: Its field was the life of Jesus, in 
which the Lord of glory stooped ito. conquer. Iteulminated at the 
cross, where in being vanquished, he was the vanquisher,’ and 
submitting voluntarily to be overcome, he rose triumphant and 
led captivity captive. hiiqgua A Ot rody 

That was a dark hour when the Son of God, all-bleedin io with 
the sweat of Gethsemane, was seized by a ruffian band and hur- 
ried off to be crucified—when Judas kissed him, and Peter denied 
him, and the fearful train of his mockings, seourgings, and buffet- 
ings began. We need not wonder that the weak faith of his dis- 
ciples flickered, and they were ready to give up. and say it is all 
over, for his own fainting flesh needed an angel’s ning, 
and even his human soul revealed itself .as ready to faint; in the 
bitter cry: “My God! my God! why hast thon forsaken. me?” 
That was the hour in which the hosts of Satan, which invaded. and 
took possession of this world of ours at the. fall in Eden, but to 
subdue which the Captain of our salvation had himself come and 
taken the field:in person at the head of his faithful ones, seemed 
on the point to get a finishing victory. . “This,” said. he! to’ the 
band that were sent to take him, “is your hour, andthe power of 
darkness.” 

It becomes us to beware lest we rte tavson and profanely 
apply to ourselves and our:petty trials and struggles what. belongs 
exclusively to him, who as far su us in the depth of his 
sufferings as in the dignity of his exalted nature. And yet we can 
not but: remember that he is our pattern ; and, in all. the. opposi- 
tion which he encountered, was fighting our battles. and. bearing 
our infirmities. We can not but remember that he embodies in 
himself, in his own person and history, the whole cause of truth 
and righteousness which it is his purpose to establish. . Every one 
of its struggles are but part and parcel of his great struggle... It 
is the same, essentially, whether it takes place in some secret 
corner of a Christian's heart, or.on the broad ‘historic field of a 
nation or = Sr same when the fv that of ewe = 
against the spirit and the spirit against the flesh, as where, lust, 
pride, and pafishata, taking on some outward organization and 
pursuing some outward object, contend in arms.or with! the wea- 
pons of detraction, sophistry, or political combination, to obstruct 
the progress of religion and humanity, or to establish some de- 
structive falsehood, The human combatants may be partly dct 
or partly right on both sides. But wherever there isa right 
a wrong principle contending for the mastery, there is the cause 
of Christ on the one side and the cause of error, sin, and: Satan on 
the other. And in every such case, as the disciple is not above 
his Lord, the sincere supporters of the cause of truth and.right- 
eousness' must expect to experience; in their d the same 
vicissitudes, and be subject to the same sort of itions. 
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I. Taking our stand, then, upon these principles, and judging in 
the light of the great fact in vn Tints history brought to ver in 
the text, we conclude, in the first place, that, in the progress of 
every great and cause, occasions must be expected to arise 
when, to a superficial eye, it would seem as if the evil power was 
going to triumph. 

It is manifestly not the plan of divine wisdom to give to the 
righteous cause an easy victory. It must be won by effort. It 
must be pursued with patience and perseverance against discour- 
agement. The best of our resources and strength must be put in 
requisition. Base and comfort and every sort of inferior interest 
must be subordinated, and, if need be, sacrificed in order to secure 
it. After all, we must be made to feel that our best and strongest 
efforts can not but’ fail, unless a higher power interpose in our 
behalf, working with us and for us; that the race is not to the 
swift, nor the battle to the strong, nor the merit to those who 
might seem to have achieved the most, but the glory and the 

wer belong wholly to Him in whose hands the ablest.and most 

thfal men are but instruments. 
In order to bring about these and the like conditions, discour- 
agements, and what we are wont to call ill-success, perform an 
essential part among the forces of It has been so 
throughout the history of the world at all its memorable stages. 
The most rapid advancement has not been made at those periods 
when the current glided smoothly over an even surface; but 
rather at those when, choked with vast obstructions and confined 
in narrow space, it gathered up its chafing waters, and, defiant of 
be rng rushed on, carrying every thing before it. The point 
of time immediate] preceding those on-rushings has been almost 
always one not of fierce conflict only, but of painful discourage- 
ment. And for this reason it is, no doubt, in the wisdom of that 
far-reaching and deeply-penetrating providence, whose prerogative 
it is to bring good out of evil, and whose grandest opportunity is 
ever found in man’s extremity, that we find these points, black as 
the curtains of midnight sometimes to the eye of nature, all down 
the of the world in the experience of every good cause. 

If we look into the history of the individual soul, in those cases 
in which the moral struggle constituting the birth-throes of the 
new spiritual life is most apparent, the moment of divine peace 
-and the sense of safety in God is very - to be in close proximity 
‘with the hour of fiercest agony, and the near approach to a state 
of oe pe ‘The experience of the Apostle Paul shows us that the 
same is true of the fierce conflict of which the Ohristian’s heart is 
the arena. His of agony, I am carnal, sold under sin!” 
“0 wretched man that I am! who shall deliver me?” is the im- 
mediate precursor of the comforting assurance: “ There is now, 
therefore, no condemnation.” 
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And what is true of the inward conflict is equally so of those 
more material ones which take place on the open field of the 
world. Review the annals of much-favored and heaven 
Israel. How dark seemed the prospect of their future when, in 
Egypt, they cried unto the king, and received for answer: “Ye 
are idle, ye are idle,’there shall no straw be given you. | Get. you 
unto your burdens!” How low lay the otttahed cause of true 
religion when that mighty man Elijah the Tishbite ran away 
three days’ journey into the wilderness, and sat down under: a juni- 

r-tree, and cried: “It is enough; now, O Lord,:take away my 
ife; for I am not better than my fathers!” How utterly: lost 
seemed it when, the ark of God being taken captive, the aged Eli 
fell back in his seat and his neck brake! And how almost desper- 
ate when, in the rebellion and civil war which broke out in the 
reign of David, “tidings came to the king, saying the hearts of the 
men of Israel are after Absalom, and the conspiracy was 
for the people increased with Absalom ;” and the. king hime 
being a fugitive, “went up by the ascent of Mount Olivet, an 
wept as he went up, and had his head covered, and he went bare- | 
foot: and all the people that was with him covered every man 
his head, and they went up weeping as they went.” = pr me 
the king’s trusted counselor, had gone over to the rebel side, 
lent all his shrewdness and experience against the master who had 
trusted him ; and Shimei, taking advantage of his monarch’s weak- 
ness, cursed, and taunted, and threw stones at him, as.if he were 
some contemptible vagabond. 

Turning’ from these ancient days to those subsequent to our 
Lord’s ascension, we hardly know where to select, so numerous 
and striking are the examples that crowd themselves upon our 
notice. The little shivering band assembled in an upper room, 
the martyrdom of Stephen, the imprisonment of Peter, the con- 
spiracy against Paul at Jerusalem, the martyrdom of almost all 

ane the persecutions under the Roman Emperors, the 

ing heresies and schisms, the internal contentions, the fear- 
od apostasy, the martyr deaths of Wickliffe and Huss, of 
Ridley, Latimer, and Rogers, the triumphant prevalence of infi- 
delity at certain periods in France, yp pe ;, and Ame- 
rica, and more disheartening than all, the periods of almost uni- 
versal apathy and worldliness among those who professed to love 
and honor the holy Gospel, are witnesses, standing all along the 
line of the Ohristian history, that the. most and divine of 
causes has not been without its seasons of deep depression. The 
attentive reader of history marks them (and almost shudders as he 
reads) at several memorable crises in the of the Protest- 
ant Reformation. The cause of missions to the heathen has again 
and again fallen upon them in almost all parts of the field of its 
efforts, They form a conspicuous feature in the struggles for civil 
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liberty in England and on the continent of Europe. They sorely 
tried the patriotism and perseverance of our fathers at many a dis- 
heartening crisis in our own revolutionary struggle. 


II. : At. periods like these, the question that springs most spon- 
taneously to the lips is that of the souls of the saints under the 
altar: “How long?” While they last, the faith and courage of 
the best and strongest men are put to the severest test. Troubles 
thicken upon them, and come trooping in from the most unex- 
pected quarters, Resources fail where they were expected to be 
most abundant. Disasters, as unlooked for as they are over- 
powering, frustrate the most prudent schemes and render nuga- 
tory the most laborious and expensive preparations. Dissentions 
and betrayals within the camp correspond to plots and hostile 
onsets from the beleaguering forces. Faint-hearted friends fall off 
and say it is of no use tocontend farther. False friends, no longer 
kept in awe by the idea of power, take occasion to unmask them- 
selves. The really indifferent throw the weight of their numbers 
against what now appears the unprosperous side. The sympathy 
of the world, which was fondly counted upon, discovers itself to be 
only sympathy for what favors their own interest. Foes take cour- 
age to do what they would not dare to do in other circumstances. 
Demolished foes—old, vanquished principles of error and inhuman- 
ity, rise and reiissert themselves with startling impudence. Cal- 
umny is busy ; taunts and sneers abound ; cursing tongues are 
let loose. It almost seems, so strange is the concurrence of ad- 
verse influences, as if the providence of God itself was setting 
the mark of his disap soak on the cause which was undertaken 
in simple obedience to his will. And the enemies of all good cry: 
*t Aha! so would we have it.” 

IT 1S THEIR HOUR, and they must make the most of it. It is 
the hour of trial, of discipline, of severe testing to the champion 
of the righteous cause. He was as certain to pass through it, 
when he undertook the holy enterprise, as night to follow day, or 
storms to alternate with sunshine. He does but share in this ex- 
perience the lot of the most noble and excellent. 

It is their hour. But these words suggest an animating truth 
adapted to sustain the patience and nerve the perseverance of 

d and true men under their severe discouragements. It is but 
Se on hour, for a certain limited and comparatively short time, 
that the hostility of the powers of darkness will be suffered to 
hinder. the righteous cause. So it has always been throughout 
the history of the world, and so the explicit teachings of the holy 
Scriptures and all the known principles of God’s government 
over the world assure us it will be. Longer or shorter, severer 
or lighter, more extensive or more limited, more frequent or at 
greater intervals, such seasons are exactly marked by that divine 
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Wisdom which, to “were te the best ends, afflicts his people “in 
measure,” and does not “‘ leave them wholly unpunished.” 

Looking back upon the past, who of us would have wished our 
Revolutionary fathers to have had an easier task? It was their suf- 
ferings and heroic conflict with opposing difficulties: that procured 
some of the best elements of the inheritance they left us, And look- 
ing back upon the vicissitudes which have attended thus far our 
own fearfal struggle, what discerning mind, bent on seeuring, not 
peace and union only, but the highest permanent well-being and 
true excellence of a great Christian nation, can have the slightest 
regret that God did not permit victory to perch at once on our vain- 
glorious and self-confident banner? We were not fit for it. We 
were in no condition of mind to make a worthy use of it, There 
was need, first, of the fiery baptism of national suffering, apprehen- 
sion, and mortification, to consume the encumbering chaff of our fol- 
lies and purge out the corruption of our public and private vices ; 
to arouse the people to a true sense of their privileges and the noble 
mission for which God’s providence had planted them here; to call 
forth their best energies, and supplant selfishness and party spirit 
with generous patriotism and a spirit of self-sacrifice, and, more 
than all, to pret mm in us a sense of our dependence ey God, and 
make us feel how completely we lie in his hands and are subject 
to his providential disposal. If in this hard school we prove our- 
selves docile scholars, and if, as we confidently believe, the line 
of God’s great purposes of beneficence, of the establishment of 
wise laws and frealthfal authority, of securing liberty and the 
blessings of brotherhood to all that wear the form and possess the 
attributes of man, of diffusing Christian knowledge, order, and 
virtue among all nations, and proclaiming the Gospel of salvation 
to the remotest corners of the earth—if the line of all these great 
and glorious aims of the divine bounty lies in the path of our suc- 
cess in this great enterprise, we have no occasion for discourage- 
‘ ment. Assuredly the hour of darkness and solicitude will ere 
long pass away, and all these numerous and formidable obstacles, 
both at home and abroad, which have thus far tasked our faith 
and perseverance, will give place to the serene consciousness of 
having accomplished a most noble work for our age and for pos- 
terity, for humanity and for the cause of God. 

It is their hour. It will last, in this case as in every other, 
whether on the field of the world or within the narrower walls of 
the individual heart, in the mere spiritual struggles which the 
Church carries on against infidelity, heresy, and cold impeniten 
or those in which the moral force comes in collision with materia 
ones and demands material weapons and the intervention of the 
State, just so long as Divine Wisdom sees the need of its fierce 
but purifying fires, in order to prepare his people for a true vic- 
tory, not of selfishness and pride, but of truth, beneficence, and 
godliness. 
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IIL. And now the question, most important because most prac- 
tical of all, presents itself, in the third place: What will the wise 
man do during the continuance, or in view of the possibility. of 
such nine? I can, of course, in the time that remains to me, 
offer only a few cursory suggestions. 

In the first place, it seems most obviously the part of wisdom 
that we betake ourselves to the profoundest thoughtfulness, study, 
and self-reflection.. The difficulties that, like armed bands, come 
trooping upon us, summon us to measure carefully not only our 
abilities and resources, but the real strength and virtue of our 
cause, the motives which animate us, and the precise aim which is 
to be kept steadily in view. We are so apt to get corrupted in our 
motives, and wander, before we think of it, out of the high road 
of duty, into some by-path of selfishness or ambition; we are so 
apt, even where we have “ begun in the spirit,” to be caught seeking 
“to be made perfect by the flesh!” It requires the most vigilant 
watch, the most. careful and frequent reéxamination, to prevent 
the worthiest cause from being Setaijed in such hands as ours. 
In view of such seasons, our faith and courage need to be rein- 
forced by new contemplations on the sacred and binding reasons 
which impelled us to the undertaking—the unanswerable must and 
ought, which left us no alternative but to contend and conquer. 
The question, too, requires to be considered, whether we have 
done our duty thus far, and brought to bear upon the enterprise 
that strength and zeal and patience and heroie self-devotion which 
its intrinsic worthiness and pressing claims on us entitled it to de- 
mand. We need especially to consider where our great strength 
lies, and whether forgetfulness of that be not the reason that 
Samson finds the murderous Philistines upon him, and he, with 
all his giant muscles, weak like any other man! 

We are summoned, in the next place, to divest ourselves, and, 
as far as may be in our power, divest others who act with us, of 
every encumbering passion and side-interest, that we may devote 
ourselves with concentration of energies to the duty and work of 
the hour. Thousands lose their immortal souls, because, in seek- 
ing salvation, they are divided in their purposes. Thousands of 
professed Christians almost waste their lives because, in their pur- 
pose to serve God and get the victory over the world, there is no 
singleness. So in the struggles of the Church. So in those great 
national struggles in which, under the guise of material and tem- 
poral issues, are involved great fundamental principles of human- 
ity and religion. The State is just as much a divine institution as 
the Church. The sword, when wielded for the defense of a na- 
tion, in accordance with the law which bids the powers that be 
bear it not in vain, is as truly an instrument of God as the sword 
of the Spirit. And fearful as it is, if a cause demands the taking 
of it, it demands equally the wielding of it effectively. Our pres- 
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ent struggle is either all wrong, and every man who gives it the 
slightest encouragement to be condemned, or we are bound, at 
whatever cost, not for our own sakes chiefly, but for the world’s, 
for the sake of the progress of the blessed Gospel, for the Church’s 
sake, and for God’s sake, to carry it through. Oh! how poorly 
have we appreciated, how feebly have we risen to the conception 
of the high, awful, and most responsible trust which divine provi- 
dence has committed to us! bellion is resolute, rebellion is 
closely compacted, and with singleness of pur has staked all 
on the terrible issue. But we, with duty, loyalty, the memory of 
our heroic ancestors, and all the hopes of poor, oppressed humanity 
spurring us forward, dally and hesitate, and ask, How is this or 
that going to affect me?—the politician with a sharp eye to the 
fature position of his party, the merchant and manufacturer to his 
contracts, the money-holder to his property, the military officer 
to his chances of preferment, and the private citizen to his com- 
forts. We must get over all this, and, with honest, earnest pa- 
triotism, put all we have at stake, if need be, for the accomplish- 
ment of so high and sacred and wide-reaching an enterprise. Else 
I fear God will find it needful to apply the goad of still sharper 
troubles, and perhaps, which may his mercy spare, let loose upon 
us those “ strong bulls of Bashan,” which already, with their hos- 
tile preparations and menaces of interference, have begun to 
beset us. 

But I hasten to call your attention to one further lesson. The 
facts and principles which we have just been contemplating, in- 
stead of disheartening us, should prompt us, when we have done 
our full duty, to a cheerful reliance on the grace and overruling 
providence of God. There is our chief, our only ultimate de- 
pendence. We have seen enough, during the past year, to give 
us a taste of what such seasons are; enough, too, to evince how 
adequate is the divine faithfulness to bring good out of temporary 
evil. It may be asked, Why, if our eause be his, did he allow re- 
bellion to obtain such fearful headway? why afflict our armies 
with so many defeats and repulses? why allow corruption to as- 
sume such hideous proportions, wasting the resources of the nation? 
why permit the angry jealousy of foreign powers to rise to such a 
menacing hight? why let loose two of the most fearful storms of 
the year, just when our two great ee were most ex- 
posed to their fury? In my turn, I ask: Why, when the con- 
spiracy was so strong and well prepared, and treachery so rife, 
was the menaced Capital saved, and not one hostile foot permitted 
to cross the boundary of the loyal States? why, in spite of corrup- 
tion and wastefulness, have the resources of the nation proved so 
abundant, and the people been made so willing to supply them? 
why, in the terrible tempest, when the power of God alone could 
save, were our fleets only damaged, not disabled? why was the 
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almost insane anger of a foreign power curbed, as if by a strong 
arm, at the hight of its vaunting? and why, after so many re- 
verses, are our fleets and armies quietly taking possession of post 
after post, and every day growing stronger and stronger? My 
single answer to both series of questions, and they require but one, 
is: “ Chastened, but not killed!” “ CHasTENED, BUT NOT KILLED |” 
It is just'so that God deals always with those. whose cause he ac- 
knowledges. And these experiences, while they teach us. our 
dependence, ought, it seems to me, to animate our confidence, Let 
us remember that, in this as in every other just contest, our 
reliance is alone upon God. Our strength, our numbers, our re- 
sources, the skill and valor of our leaders, all are nothing, unless 
we have the favor of God’s providence. Daily, importunately, in 
all our various experiences, let us commit the cause of our dear 
country, with all the precious and sacred interests wath which we 
see it freighted, to our heavenly Father. And when we have done 
that, let us not easily be disheartened. Many a noble cause has 
gone through worse embarrassments. And we can go through 
worse. As yet the struggle has but grazed the surface of our 
strength and means. If need be, we must plow a deeper furrow, 
torreach the hard subsoil of our self-devotion. Would we but 
sacrifice, as a people, our vain-glory, our unworthy pride, our 
false ambition, our revenge and self-seeking, and, trusting in God, 
bring out our best tonne in the cause of truth and righteousness, 
such a people as ours might meet the world in arms, This, I be- 
lieve, is no vain boast, but the simple truth. I would not fear, in 
such a case, England and France combined. They might sorely 
afflict, but could not crush us. We should come forth from the 
struggle battered and torn, no doubt, but with renewed confidence, 
and prepared for a new career of glory and beneficence.* 

This cause of ours, if it be worth any thing, if it be not a mere 
struggle for power, or for the gratification of sectional pride, hatred, 
and revenge, is the cause of God, and, as such, only dare we lift a 
finger to promote it. As for England, let us not be too bitter in 
our resentment, but while we calmly and heroically prepare to 
meet any emergency, forbear the angry and provoking retort, al- 
though she did smite her best friend in the face in the time of his 
adversity. As for the South, millions, no doubt, among its popu- 
lation, are but victims of a frenzied hallucination! They are sin- 
cere. They have been practiced upon. They are the victims of 
a deep-laid and cunningly executed conspiracy. Our hearts beat 


* When the above was delivered, February 9, 1862, the aspect of our affairs was 
ing. The most recent advices from Europe represented France as resolved on 
interference, and England as only partially pacified after the affair of the Trent. But 
the next week produced a marked change: The Emperor’s speech arrived, giving 
assurance of continued neutrality, and news of the victories of Fort Henry, Fort Don- 
elson, and Roanoke Island, followed in rapid succession, 
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warmly toward them. Fain would we spare them one needless 

ang. But we must do our duty. We must restore, in every 
State and corner of the land, that rightful authority which is the 
bulwark of their peace and. happiness as well as ours. We must 
strike down, in the name of truth and righteousness, the hideous 
demon of rebellion, in whose shout of victory the appalled nations 
would hear the knell of freedom and the dying groans of crushed 
Ta This, by the help .of God, cost what it may, we 
will do. 

But I must hasten to a conclusion; and in so doing, I would 
recall your thoughts for a moment to the broad theme of which 
this particular case is but an example. It would bestrange indeed, 
if, in our thoughts and prayers and self-sacrifices and exertions 
at such a time as this, the struggle which is upon as as a people, 
and which constitutes the peculiar responsibility of the hour, did 
not stand prominent. Yet we need to beware, after all, lest. we fix 
our minds too exclusively upon that. It is significant to us, as 
Christians, only so far as it forms a part in that great struggle, by 
which an oppressed world is to be disenthralled from the domin- 
ion of evil. Other contests are going on in other parts of the 
world, of the same character, which demand our sympathy. There 
is a struggle, too, for the conversion of the world, by the over- 
throw of paganism, superstition, and infidelity. There is a strug- 
gle, on the arena of private and social life, for the subjugation of 
vice and crime, and the rescue of poor lost souls from the devices 
of Satan and the captivity of hell. There is the inward struggle, 
wherein the sinner, if he does not renounce the devil and all his 
works, and, penitent and believing, give up himself to Christ and 
become his dieciple, and enlist for life and death under his ban- 
ner, is lost forever; and wherein the Christian, at best only par- 
tially sanctified, must “ take to himself the whole armor of God,” 
and resist even ‘ unto blood, striving against sin.” 

I apprehend, my friends, the time is not far off when the demand 
for a holy manliness, on the part of all who would be saved in 
Christ’s kingdom, is to be peculiarly urgent. The powers of evil, 
foiled and driven back on many a field, by the dissemination of 
Christian knowledge, by the work of missions, by the sweet and 
sacred revivals which have visited our own and other lands, seem 
oo themselves up for another desperate a Infi- 

elity and worldliness, and all ungodliness, will try their strength 
again. There will be wars, there will be dissentions among breth- 
ren, there will be sophistries and scoffings, there will be seducings 
and persecutions. The righteous cause will repeat, in its degree, 
the experience of its blessed champion. Its enemies will again 
have their hour, But it will be only an hour. Weery: “Who 
is on the Lord’s side?” It is time that men take their positions. 
Neutrality in such a conflict is rebellion, Our Captain says: “ He 
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that is not with me is against me.” ‘If any man will be a friend 
of the world, he is the enemy of God.” The impenitent must be 
converted ; for his heart is against Christ, though his hand may 
wield a valiant weapon among His friends. The undecided, the 
almost persuaded, are in the hostile ranks. Who will give him- 
self, with a loyal self-devotion, to the Prince of Light and the great 
Captain of our salvation? His professed followers need to gird 
their armor closely about them. The stirring title of a Christian 
soldier is to be henceforth no unmeaning metaphor. We must 
follow Christ where he leads, though it be to prison and to death. 
All heaven follows him. And he is going to conquer. The vic- 
tory over the world will be gained presently, and the shout go 
up from disenthralled millions: “The kingdoms of this world are 
become the kingdoms of our Lord and of his Christ.” Satan, with 
all his evil hosts, will lie bruised under his feet. Thrones and do- 
minions, and principalities and powers, will fall before him ; and, 
as he rises to take possession of his kingdom, with his saints all 
clad in robes of righteousness, leading captivity captive, 

«All 

The multitude of angels, with a shout 

Loud as from numbers without number, sweet 

As from blest voices, uttering joy, heaven ring 

With jubilee, and loud hosannas fill 

The eternal regions,” 
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“ Awp he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom.” 
LUKE 23: 42, 


SHortiy after midnight, passing out at the east gate of the 
city, and crossing a narrow valley, through which a mountain- 
torrent flows during the rainy season, you might have entered a 
garden and found in one place eight men seated on the ground, 
silent and sad; and proceeding a little further, you might have 
discovered three men more locked in slumbers, lying upon the 
cold earth. As you stop to warn them of their danger in thus 
sleeping on the damp ground that chilly night, you might just 
hear the voice of a lone sufferer some six rods further on. As 
leave the sleepers and go toward the supplicating voice, you 

ear, in plaintive tones, these words: “O my Father! if it be 
— let this cup pass from me: nevertheless, not as I will, 

ut as. thou wilt.” Going up to him who is praying, you find his 
soul in agony and his body covered with bloody perspiration. 
While you behold the sufferer, ready to sink under the load of 
sorrows with which he is oppressed, you hear the rustling of 
wings as a heavenly agent flies to his succor, and imparts to him 
new strength for the mighty conflict. 


‘Now there stood by the cross of Jesus his mother, and his 
mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, and Mary Magdalene.” 
What a deep interest they felt in their suffering Lord. As appall- 
ing as the sight is, they can not turn away from beholding it. On 
that cross are suspended all their hopes, They trusted that it had 
been he who should redeem Israel. Little did they think that 
their hopes were to be realized by Christ’s dying, and not by his 
remaining alive with his friends. Little did they think that his 
sufferings and death were of infinitely more value to the universe 
than his life could be—that without the shedding of his blood there 
could be no remission—that by his death the human family may 
have eternal life. 


“Oh! the sweet wonders of the cross 
Where God incarnate loved and died !’ 


OF WHAT DOES THE CROSS REMIND Us? 


1. Of our fallen and hopeless condition without Christ. Why 
must the Son of God suffer? Because man has sinned and fallen 
under the everlasting curse of his Maker. Either he must endure 
this curse or Christ must be made a curse for him. It was utterly 
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impossible for the transgressor to repair the violated law. As 
there had been sin, there must be suffering. The law must be 
satisfied, either by the eternal sufferings of the sinner himself, or 
by the infinitely meritorious sufferings of the Son of God in his 
stead. Gaze upon the cross, O my soul! and be reminded that 
thy condition, without, Christ, is that of the helpless infant cast 
out into the open field in his blood, without power to help him- 
self, and without any other eye to pity or arm to save. 

2. The cross reminds us of the infinite love of God toward 
mankind. ‘ Greater love hath no man than this, that a man la 
down his life for his friend.” ‘Scarcely for a righteous man will 
one die: yet peradventure for a good man some would even dare 
to die. But God commendeth his love toward us, in that while 
we were, yet sinners Christ died for us.” ‘‘ When we,were ene- 
mies, we were reconciled to God by the death of his Son.” “God 
so loved the world that he gave his only-begotten Son, that who- 
soever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life.” The cross exhibits love such as the universe never before 
witnessed. 

8. The cross reminds us of the infinite compassion, condescen- 
porns and love of Christ. When there was no eye to pity, he 

iti 
. “ This was compassion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 


The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew.” 


As to condescension, Christ, “though in the form of God, and 
though he thought it not robbery to be equal with God, yet made 
himself of no reputation, and took upon him the form of a servant, 
and being found in fashion as a man, he humbled himself and be- 
came obedient unto death, even the death of the cross.” ‘“ Though 
he were rich, for your sakes he became poor, that ye through his 
poverty might be rich.” Can we conceive of greater condescen- 
sion? As to love, how could there be a stronger expression of it 
than is presented in the cross ? 

4. The cross reminds us of the infinite demerit of sin. Sin is 
such an evil that the sinner must die eternally, or God’s incarnate 
Son must die for him. “The wages of sin is death.” When 
tempted to sin, let us hear a voice coming down by the cross, say- 
ing: “Oh! do not this abominable thing that I hate.” 7 

5. The cross reminds us of the immense value of the soul. 
When our divine Master inquires, ‘‘ What shall it profit a man 
if he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ?” he intimates 
that the soul is of more value than all the world. But of how 
much more value than the world we could not know without 
visiting Calvary. There we learn what it cost to purchase re- 
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demption for it; and estimating its value by the price paid for 
its redemption, we conclude that the soul is of infinite worth. 

6. The cross reminds us of the: reality of the atonement. Here 
we see the Just One suffering for the unjust—tasting death for 
every man—receiving wounds for our transgressions, and bruises 
for our iniquities—dying that wé need not die. 

7. The cross reminds us of our obligations to love and obe 
Christ. If Christ has done so much for us, can we ever do enoug 
for him? A view of the cross:should make us willing, to do any 
thing, to go any where, and to suffer any thing which his cause 
and glory require. 

8. The cross reminds us of our obligations to love one another. 
If Christ has so loved us, we ought also to love one another. 

9. The cross reminds us of our duty to try to draw all men to 
Christ and to heaven. On Calvary is the only door into heaven 
from our world. And as often as we behold the cross, we should 
we called upon to direct every sinner’s eye to this only door of 

ope. 
REMARKS. 


1. What a blessed privilege to have a cross in our world, This 
is the only world, as we have reason to believe, on which a cross 
has ever been erected. Let us adore the distinguishing love of 
God! What a dark and dreary world this would be without a 
cross! How sad, how hopeless! 

2. There is no salvation for the sinner except through the cross. 

8, It is the privilege of all men to be saved through the cross. 
“Whosoever will, let him.” Him that cometh unto me, I will in 
nowise cast out.” ‘As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilder- 
ness, even so must the Son of Man be lifted up, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” 
“ Look unto me and be ye saved, all the ends of the earth. 

4, The cross has attractions strong enough, it would seem, to 
draw all men, who have any knowledge of it, to it. It is wonder- 
ful that any stay away and perish, , 

5. Sinners who sink to perdition from a Gospel land, will wish 
to forget that there ever was across. Thoughts of it in hell will 
be very uncomfortable and unwelcome. 
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For The Prayer-Meeting. he has every where revealed the 
The Unity of the Spirit. same doctrines, produced the 
same experience, and prescribed 

Tue divine mind has given ex- the same duties. 
pression in human language to ‘“ Whoever traces the doctrinal 
the character, attributes, law, and instruction of the Bible, can not 
government of God—the doc- fail to perceive in its unity, the 
trines of grace in the great plan tracesof its divine origin. Though 
of redemption for the recovery the work of revelation began soon 
and salvation of a world, with no after the fall, and was continued 
variableness or shadow of turn- by the agency of holy men 
ing. How striking and beautiful through a period of four thou- 
the.unity of the Spirit, when sand years, the results are one 
viewed in contrast with the most harmonious system. Though the 
accurate and careful writings of individuals employed lived in 
uninspired men! different countries and ages, and 
“The unity of the Spirit,” as were of different education, occu- 
strongly and clearly expressed in pation, and condition in society, 
the following brief sketch, is im- they all taught the same doc- 
pressive, instructive, and worth trines, as they were moved by 

preserving. Long since written, the Holy Ghost. 
we know not where its duplicate “In confirmation of this, you 
can be found. It was without will perceive that the Old Testa- 
name, save the letter B, but ment and the New give the same 
from the condensed and powerful account of God, his mode of be- 
thoughts which glitter through ing —as tri-personal in one na- 
it like gems of light, we suppose ture, his attributes, and his char- 
it must be from the pen of Dr. acter. The same account of the 
Lyman Beecher, in his palmy moral law, as the comprehensive . 

days: standard of right and wrong, in 

“By the Spirit, I understand respect to the relations, affections 
the Holy Spirit, to whom is com- and intercourse of social, intelli- 
mitted the efficacious moral gov- gent beings with their Creator, 
ernment of the world—convinc- and with one another. Of man, 
ing of sin, and converting from as fallen, despoiled of moral ex- 
sin, and building up believers for cellence, and polluted with sin, 
heaven in their most holy faith. evil and only evil continually, 
“ By the unity of the Spirit, I till quickened into a new and 
understand the agreement of his holy life, by the grace of God. 
work with itself in all ages; that The same account of the atone- 
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ment, as commensurate with hu- 
man guilt and ruin, and of the 
terms on which men may have 
life abundantly. The same ac- 
count of holiness, and of the 
special influence of the Spirit, in 
its production, continuance, and 
consummation. Of faith, as an af- 
fectionate, confidential surrendry 
of the soul to Christ—the same 
conditions of justification by the 
merits of Christ through faith; 
the same moral precepts, stretch- 
ing from early time their straight 
an er, neem way, down to the 
present hour. The same account 
of the relations of time to eterni- 
ty, of death and judgment, heaven 
and hell. 

“And whoever traces the 
movement of the sanctified affec- 
tions which constitute Christian 
character, will perceive that the 
Holy Spirit has fashioned men’s 
hearts alike. Religion is every 
where the same thing; the elev- 
enth of the Hebrews develops 
the energy of faith, working 
mightily in all, through succes- 
sive ages. And the adorations, 
and confessions, and petitions, 
and thanksgivings of all, flow 
evidently warm from the same 
fountain, because he who hath 
wrought them to the self-same 
thing is God. 

“t Moses, David, Isaiah, Daniel, 
Paul, Luther, Calvin, -Knox, 
Watts, Edwards, Davies, Finley, 
Dwight, Payson, all sung one 
song on earth, as they do now in 
heaven. It was the unity of the 
Spirit. 

“There is another unity of the 
Spirit, no less significant —the 
perfect self-consistency of all his 
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teachings and experiences. The 
doctrines of the Bible, as the 
bright links of a golden chain, 
fastened upon the throne of God 
and the Lamb, hang in blessed 
dependency upon one another. 

“ From ‘the eternity of God re- 
sults his eternal purposes and 
universal providence, in which 
he worketh all things after the 
counsel of his own will, causing 
his counsel to stand, and dving 
all his pleasure. From his good- 
ness and wisdom emanate the 
creation of intelligent beings, and 
the establishment and preserva- 
tion of moral government. From 
the nature of free agency, the 

sibility and fact of sin enter- 
ing his dominion. From the na- 
ture of law, the impossibility of 
universal forgiveness, and the ne- 
cessity of an atonement, to ren- 
der pardon, upon any terms, 

racticable and safe. From the 
oss of holiness and the entire 
predominance of sin, and the ob- 
stinacy of the will, results the 
necessity of regeneration by the 
special influence of the Holy 
Spirit, by the instrumentality ot 
the truth, and as an act of free 
and sovereign grace. From the 
benevolence of & od, the necessity 
of law, the incorrigible obstinacy 
of the wicked, and the exigencies 
of public justice, result the suf- 
ferings, without end, of the future 
state. 

“The unity of the Spirit in 
doctrine, experience, and practice, 
marked on every page of the Bi- 
ble, and the perfect self-consisten- 
cy of the doctrines one with an- 
other, is the exclusive peculiarity 
of the Bible. Authors who have 
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written much have not been 
able to maintain consistency with 
themselves, 

“The philosophers of one age 
have contradicted those of the 
preceding, and errorists, having 
no consistency of truth to unite 
them, have found no end in wan- 
dering mazes lost, while the Bi- 
ble, fike the gallant ship, has 
come down from distant ages, 
through darkness and storms, sur- 
rounded by the wreck of those 
who refused her chart, and de- 
spised her light.” 





For The Prayer-Meeting. 
** How Far is it to Heaven?” 


“THs day shalt thou be with 
me in Paradise,” said the dying 
Saviour on the cross. It is not 
far to heaven; it is not a day’s 
journey. The angel messenger 
came all the way from heaven, 
and touched Daniel about the 
iime of the evening sacrifice. The 
Saviour ascended to heaven from 
Olivet, and was soon out of sight. 
The dying saint closes his eyes 
in death —sleeps in Jesus—and 
opens them in heaven. Some- 
times the departing Christian 
hears the songs and the music of 
heaven strike on his ear, even 
before his immortal spirit stretch- 
es its wings for the final flight. 
How far is it to heaven? 

Reader, in all your inquiries 
in this anxious, inquiring world, 
have you made this one an in- 
quiry of the heart and of the 
head? We often hear the weary 
traveler inquiring how far it is to 
the place of rest, We hear the 
lost wanderer inquire how far it 
is to his home. You profess, 
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gentle reader, to desire an eternal 
home in heaven. Why not, then, 
utter the anxious gy “ How 
far is it to heaven?” It may be 
but a little distance from some of 
the readers of this paper. You 
may be already within the sound 
of happy voices, and but for the 
“vail of humanity ” they would 
even now fall upon the ear. But 
you shall soon hear them. Only 
a little, little farther on, and 
heaven shall be attained. 

“How far is it to heaven?” 
How few make the inquiry! 
How few desire to know; and 
could you be assured that one 
hour more would end the jour- 
ney, how startled, and even how 
afraid you would be to know 
that heaven was so near. “ How 
far is it to heaven?” ‘You have 
not often made the inquiry. You 
are not ready to make it. You 
have a thousand plans to fulfill— 
a thousand adventures to make 
—a thousand hopes to realize 
before you are ready for heaven. 

“ How far is it to heaven?” 
Perhaps some reader does not 
wish it near. Heaven may be 
far from you, and may never be 
nearer than at thismoment. Like 
the comet that is wandering from 
the sun, the great center of at- 
traction, and shoots off into in- 
terminable space, so you may be 
wandering from heaven, and des- 
tined always to wander. 

How many of our readers are 
earnestly seeking to make heaven 
the end of their journey? How 
many feel that they are travelers 
along the narrow way that leads 
to heaven? We earnestly ex- 
hort you to take this matter Beg 
and make it a subject of earnest 
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inquiry. One great object of all 
our Jabor is to bring you on your 
way. The great and paramount 
desire of cur hearts is, that you 
and we may meet in heaven. 





Lessons of the Cave. 


Any one who has visited lime- 
stone caves has noticed the sta- 
lactite pillars, sometimes large 
and massive, by which they were 
adorned and supported, They 
are nature’s masonry of solid 
rock, formed by her own slow, 
silent, but mysterious process. 
The little drop of water perco- 
lates through the roof of the 
cave, and deposits its sediment, 
and another follows it, till the 
icicle of stone is formed; and 
finally reaching to the rock be- 
neath, it becomes a solid pillar, 
a marble monument, a can 
only be rent down by the most 
powerful forces. 

But is there not going forward 
oftentimes in the caverns of the 
human heart a process as silent 
and effective, yet infinitely more 
momentous? There in the dark- 
ness that shrouds all from the 
view of the outward observer, 
each thought and feeling, as light 
and inconsiderable perhaps as the 
little drop of water, sinks down- 
ward into the soul, and deposits 
—yet in a form almost impercep- 
tible—what we may call its sedi- 
ment. And then another and 
another follows, till the traces 
of all combined become more 
manifest, and at length, if these 
thoughts and feelings are charged 
with the sediment of worldliness 
and worldly passion, they. have 
reared within the spirit perma- 
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nent, and perhaps everlasting 
monuments of their effects. All 
around the walls of this spiritual 
cave stand in massive propor- 
tions the pillars of sinful inclina- 
tion and the props of iniquity, 
and only a convulsion like that 
which rends the solid globe can 
rend them from their place and 
shake their hold. . 

Thus stealthily is the work 
done; mere fancies and desires, 
and lusts unsuspiciously enter- 
tained, contribute silently but 
surely to the result. The heart 
is changed into an impregnable 
fortress of sin. The roof of its 
iniquity is sustained by marble 
pillars, and all the weight of rea- 
son and conscience and the divine 
threatenings are powerless to lay 
it low in the dust of humility. 

Such is the power of those 
light fancies and imaginations 
and desires which enter the soul 
unobserved, and are slighted for 
their insignificance. They at- 
tract no notice. They utter no 
note of alarm. We might sup- 
pose that if left to themselves 
they would be absorbed in obli- 
vion, and leave no trace behind. 
But yet they form the pillars of 
character. They sustain the soul 
under the pressure of all those 
solemn appeals to which it ought 
to yield. 

How impressive, then, the ad- 
monition, ‘ Keep thy heart with 
all diligence!” Things which 
seem powerless and harmless 
may prove noxious beyond ex- 
pression. The power of invete- 
rate sin is from the silent flow 
of thought. Your habitual de 
sires or fancies are shaping your 
eternal destiny. 





The Few Encouraged. 


Wuat if few meet to pray! 
There are promises for the few— 
—— not made to the many. 

he few have some peculiar priv- 
ileges, some special reasons for 
encouragement. One false reli- 
ance, trust in numbers, is taken 
from them. They can and should 
feel more deeply their depend- 
ence and insufficiency. They are 
thrown more directly upon the 
help and strength of God. The 
come to the throne of grace wit 
a deeper sense of their own weak- 
ness. They are forced more tho- 
roughly to realize that all their 
resource is in a prayer-hearing 
God. 

And what a plea can they have 
in the fact that if a blessing is 
bestowed, the glory of God will 
be more conspicuously display- 
ed? It will be a blessing mani- 
festly not secured by the array 
of numbers. Gideon’s host had 
to be sifted down to three hun- 
dred before victory could be as- 
sured. It was essential to the 
success of God’s designs that the 
triumph should be secured not 
by human might or power, or 
the force of numbers. The little 
band trusts itself more unhesi- 
tatingly to the guidance of its 
great leader. 

So, when few in number, we 
are led to look up more trusting- 
ly to God. We honor him most 
when we most deeply realize 
our own insufficiency. Instead 
of looking to one another and 
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sufficiency is a new and stronger 
motive to apply to Him who is 
all-sufficient. 





Brotherly Kindness. 


You complain of your Christ- 
ian brother. Perhaps there is 
reason for it. But have you 
done your duty toward him? 
Has your own example been 
such as it should be? Has there 
been no motein your eye? Have 
you sought to win him back with 
the gentleness of Christian char- 
ity ? Have you prayed for him? 

ave you spoken to him with 
that sympathy that should ever 
be extended even to an erring 
brother ? 

Perhaps he also complains of 
you. Perhaps he discerns in you 
faults of which you are uncon- 
scious. Possibly he has already 
weighed these against his own, 
and has struck the balance, not 
in your favor. What, if forget- 
ting all about faults, you should 
go to him and speak of the love 
of the common Saviour? What 
if you should put him forward to 
some task of duty, and assure him 
of b om sympathy and support? 

here are many ways to reach 
his heart, Reproach is not one 
of them. Bitter reproof is not 
one of them. You will not find 
the spring of love by trampling 
on the earth around it. You 
will only mire and conceal it. 
But if you will kindly open that 
spring, and remove the obstacles 
which it is in your power to re- 





being disheartened, we should move, the stream may flow, both 
look the more to God and renew clear and free, and its beautiful 
our strength. We are warranted waters may yet refresh many a 
to feel that our very sense of in- thirsty sol. 
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Furniture of the Spiritual Dwelling. 


Wiru what care does the man 
who builds himself a house to 
dwell in, construct, arrange, and 
furnish it! He seeks to avoid all 
that is inconvenient, unsightly, 
or incongruous. He will have 
nothing there to offend the eye 
or taste. 

But is not each one building 
for himself a spiritual house in 
which he will dwell forever ? 
Is he not storing his own soul 
with thoughts and images and 
impressions that it will always 
retain? Is he not continually 
hanging about the walls of me- 
mory the portraits of his own 
deeds? Is he not thus array- 
ing before him the objects with 
which he will always be con- 
versant ? 

The longer we live, the more 
we live in the past. As the 
prospect of future years is nar- 
rowed, we fall back on those 
which have gone before. A thou- 
sand times, scenes, which as they 
occurred we scarcely noted, come 
back to us. We gaze upon them 
and live them over and over 
again, 

Thus we furnish our spiritual 
dwelling. We store up the past 
in memory. Our deeds and 
tong ts and experience do not 
perish, The thing done abides 
imperishable. It is stamped un- 
changeable. It is chained to its 
place. It becomes a part of the 
furniture of the soul. 

And how are you construct- 
ing and furnishing the halls and 
chambers of memory? What 
portraits are you hanging on the 
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setting in imperishable frames 
to confront you forever? Are 
you adding one vain pleasure to 
another? Are you multiplying 
the forms of your selfishness? Do 
you examine your course with 
a jealous eye? Are you saying 
to yourself, I must admit nothin 
within my spirit with which 
shall not be content to dwell for- 
ever ? 

The memory of vain mirth is 
one of the saddest to gaze upon 
and retrace. It is the memory of 
a withered joy. It is the mem- 
ory of the thorn as well as the 
flower. How different that of a 
good deed, of duty done, of char- 
ity bestowed! How brightly 
will it shine in the retrospect of 
the past! The satisfaction of 
selfish pleasure is transient as a 
meteor, That of humble devo- 
tion endures and shines like the 
fixed star. 

The time will come when you 
shall live, as it were, under the 
roof of memory ; when you shall 
be more than ever surrounded 
and confronted with the still liv- 
ing forms of the past! What sort 
of a home shall the spirit have 
then? Surely such an one as you 
are constructing and furnishing 
now. Beware what you admit 
within it. Beware lest repulsive 
forms and hateful features frown 
upon you from its walls. Be- 
ware lest painted sins and sculp- 
tured crime gain a place within. 
See that nothing unseemly, re- 
pulsive, incongruous, be found 
there. Only in the fear of God, 
the exercise of a prayerful spirit, 
the watchfulness of Christian so- 


walls? What kind of acts and briety, can you have a safeguard 


thoughts and purposes are you 


against the threatened danger. 
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Pray on, Toil on. 


THERE are times when the 
prospect of Christ’s cause looks 
dark, and his followers are tempt- 
ed to despond. They have labor- 
ed and prayed long and earnest- 
ly, and yet they are unable to 

iscern even “a cloud no larger 
than a man’s hand” on the dis- 
tant horizon. They are perhaps 
ready to sink under their bur- 
den. Like the prophet under the 
ne ten they are just on the 
brink of despair. 

But they ought ever to re- 
member that “faithful is he that 
hath promised.” There is noth-: 
ing lost that is given or done 
for Christ. Praying breath is 
not spent in vain. The blessing 
is sure to come at last, although 
perhaps in other ways that we 
expected or should have advised. 

ometimes the rain falls upon 
the earth and seems to produce 
immediate results. The showers 
of spring wake the flowers from 
the cold sod, and to-morrow’s 
sun causes the seed of yesterday 
to germinate. 

But it is not always so. There 
are other showers of the winter 
season. They fall on the frosty 
earth, or sink down through the 
chilly clods, and bring back no 
visible return. And yet they 
feed the springs, and swell the 
rivulets, and enrich the tributary 
streams that combine to form the 
rivers that water e whole land 
and become the arteries of a na- 
tion’s commerce. 

So there are results of prayer 
that find their type in April 
showers, and there are others, 
invisible in their processes, by 
which the springs of a nation’s 
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piety are fed, and the current of 
its benevolence is made to roll 
forth at last with enlarged vol- 
ume. The eye of God alone can 
trace all the connections between 
the cause and the result. But 
just as not an atom of water is 
absolutely lost, not a single rain- 

rop is squandered in nature’s 
system, so no breath of prayer, 
no tear of penitence, no sigh over 
a guilty world, can be wholly in 
vain. 

Despond not, then. Pray on, 
toil on. Nature opens to you 
her book of parables, and tells 
you not to distrust God, in his 
providence or his grace. Man 
is impatient. But he who sees 
the epd from the beginning, and 
with whom a day is as a thou- 
sand years, and a thousand years 
as one day, can afford to wait. 
And yet he will hasten it in his 
own time. 





Compassion for Souls. 


THE real basis of all true re- 
vivals, and all power to do good 
in the Church, is to have our de- 
sire for the conversion of sinners 
an all-absorbing passion. Parents 
must feel so deeply for their im- 
penitent children, husbands for 
their wives, and wives for their 
husbands, neighbor for neighbor, 
and friend for friend, that they 
can not rest till Christ be formed 
within them. Their eyes must 
be held waking, in their earnest 
pleading with God in behalf of 
those for whom Christ died. 
Every successful movement in 
the Church, of every age and na- 
tion, has taken its date from pre- 
cisely this state of things. While 
John the Baptist contented him- 
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self with the austere virtues of fire. Learning, money, worldly 


his desert life, his piety did not 
tend toward propagation. But 
as soon as his heart began to burn 
in the cause of human reform, to 
yearn over the surrounding des- 
olation, and to impel him to 
preach the baptism of repentance, 
then came out to him all Judea 
and Jerusalem and the region 
round about Jordan, and were 
baptized of him in Jordan, con- 
fessing their sins. 

What, also, could the apostles 
do for the conversion of the 
world, while they remained hid 
in the private dwellings of Jeru- 
salem for fear of the Jews? Did 
not their success take its date 
from that spirit of active zeal 
which was poured out upon them 
on the day of Pentecost? From 
that moment their timidity was 
commuted into courage, and the 
feeblest of them was not afraid to 
die in the work of man’s salva- 
tion. Clothed with thunder, their 
words fell like abolt from heaven, 
which no malice could quench 
and no resistance divert from its 
course. Passion made them elo- 
quent; passion rendered voice, 
gesture, look, demeanor, action, 
all instinct with energy, and gave 
them a resistless power in bear- 
ing away the thronged audiences 


of the synagogue or temple, of has not 


influence, an orthodox creed, and 
many other things we have in a 
respectable degree, but the pas- 
sion to concentrate all upon the 
conversion of sinners, is lamenta- 
bly deficient among us. 





A Pastor’s Troubles. 


1. Ir troubles him, that his 
own emotions are not more deep 
and fervent, in view of the glo- 
rious doctrines of the Scriptures. 
Those doctrines do sometimes 
rise up before him, as the result 
of great pantings after God, in 
inexpressible sublimity and glory. 
The vail seems a little removed, 
so that radiance enough gleams 
forth to show that eye hath not 
seen as yet, nor ear heard, the 
immensity of the good involved 


in the great facts of redeeming 


love. But these are only flashes 
of the heavenly light, and he has 
to reproach himself with the re- 
flection, that were his soul in the 
moral state it might be and ought 
to be, these transient gleams ‘ 
might be the steady brightness 
of an unclouded sun. 

2. It troubles him, that while 
there lies before him a sermon 
he has just completed, he is con- 
scious that the truth it contains 
one farther into the 





the market or the forum. The depths of his soul, and that it has 
love of Christ transported them not been agreater spiritual advan- 
above the fear of danger or of tage to himself, that he has pre- 
death; and the fishermen of Gal- pared another repast for his 
ilee became more than a match people. 
for the legalized wickedness of 8. It troubles him, when the 
all nations. The world in arms Sabbath services are over, that, 
could not resist the spirit and interested though he may have 
wisdom by which they spake. _ been, he has not done full honor 
This is what we want: passion, to the glorious truths he has de- 
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livered, by the deep responses of 
his own soul to their amazing 
value, 

4, It troubles him, that while 
at one time, divine truth pene- 
trates and makes every chamber 
of his soul resound with its pow- 
erful and joyful voice, at other 
times there are but faint whisper- 
ings of it, the distance his soul 
had wandered from God creating 
this melancholy change. 

5. It troubles him, that while 
he looks around upon the people 
of his charge, he beholds so many 
unmoved by his ministrations, 
and can not but reason that, had 
his ministerial course been one of 
more glowing love and stronger 
faith, and more ardent zeal, these 
aliens might have been living 
stones in the spiritual temple of 
God. 

6. It troubles him to ponder 
the deficiencies of his own piety, 
while he reflects that had his own 
personal example been one of 

igher conformity to the spotless 
character of his Lord, the disci- 
- ples about him would have felt 
the glowing radiance of it, and 
the moral verdure of their hearts 
would have burst forth in vastl 
greater luxuriance and beauty. 

7. He is often troubled by the 
thought, that perhaps he has 
mistaken light for love, intellect- 
ual excitement by truth for the 
holy emotions it should inspire, 
and that his ministerial labors, 
through the false motives that 
inspired them, shall but add 
deeper gloom to the drapery that 
shall hang about the prison of 
his eternal despair, 

Here are a few of the troubles 
of a faithful pastor. They are 
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not morbid imaginations and 
groundless fancies. They are 
serious, stern, sometimes terrible 
realities. At not long intervals 
they cover the sky with threat- 
ening clouds, and sometimes they 
gather such gloom over it, that 
not a solitary star glitters in the 
darkened firmament. Disciples, 
these are sorrows of the pastor's 
heart that do not belong to your 
history. But they set up many 
a monument of sadness in his, 
These sorrows grow out of that 
sacred profession he has entered 
for your sake, and the welfare of 
others. Shall not the few items 
—a very few among many—shall 
they not make a promptly an- 
swered appeal to your sympa- 
thies, and in behalf of your pray- 
ers? ‘Brethren, pray for us.” 





Reasons for Family Worship. 


BECAUSE it is clearly the will 
of God, whose displeasure is ex- 
pressed against the families that 
call not on his name, 

Because it is a dictate of right 
reason that, considering the re- 
lations we bear to God, we should 
thus formally recognize him. 

Because when properly con- 
ducted, it is home ion refresh- 
ing and profitable to the soul. 

Because it operates as a re- 
straint on sin in those who con- 
duct it, and checks worldly-mind- 
edness, 

Because it is aa excellent ex- 
ample to children and servants, 
and has a sensible effect on their 
principles and conduct. 

Because family blessings are 
not to be expected, when they 
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are not sought after in a family 
capacity. 
ecause families will grow up 

in irreligion, and in the neglect 
of all that is holy and good where 
family devotions are not main- 
tained. 

Because it is an unnatural and 
impious thing to live without it. 

ecause experience has proved 

that where family religion is de- 
voutly maintained, the greatest 
amount of happiness is to be 
found; children are most obedi- 
ent, servants most faithful, and 
the various members of the house- 
hold are bound together by the 
strongest bonds of affection. 

Because it is one of the best 
means of aiding us in our jour- 
ney to heaven. 





Prayer is Power with God. 


TE only proper idea of the 
efficacy of prayer, is the idea of 
its efficacy with God—its actual 
effect on his counsels and pro- 
ceedings, on the dispensations of 
his providence, and of his grace. 

hat prayer has such an effi- 
cacy, nA that a mighty one, can 
not be denied by any who admit 
the authority of the numerous 
Scripture testimonies which are 
direct to this point. While the 
Scriptures of both Testaments 
abound in assertions and illus- 
trations of the power of prayer 
with God, they never once allude 
to the possibility of its being use- 
ful in any other way. That 
a is effectual with God must 
e admitted, too, by all who are 
not prepared utterly to abrogate 
a duty taught by all the lessons 
and enforced by all the impulses 
of natural conscience. To say 
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that prayer is a duty, and at the 
same time to say that prayer has 
no effect on the counsels and pro- 
ceedings of God, is not far from 
an obvious contradiction. 

Christ sets forth the efficacy of 
prayer in the simplest and most 
unequivocal terms, and explains 
it by the clearest illustrations, 
“ Ask, and it shall be given you. 
Every one that asketh, receiveth; 
and he that seeketh, findeth ; and 
to him that knocketh, it shall be 
opened. What man is there of 

ou, whom, if his son ask bread, 
S will give himastone? If ye 
then, being evil, know how to 
give good gifts to your children, 

ow much more shall your Fa- 
ther who is in heaven give good 
things to them that ask him?” 
“Men ought always to pray, and 
not to faint. hall not God 
avenge [vindicate] his own elect, 
who cry to him day and night, 
though he bear long with them? 
I tell you that he will vindicate 
them speedily.” What can be 
more simple than this? What 
more explicit? What theory, 
what philosophy, can avoid the 
force of such testimony, without 
directly contradicting 1t? Who 
can help seeing that the only idea 
of the efficacy of prayer, which 
Jesus Christ intended to incul- 
cate, was the idea of its efficacy 
with God? 





“It is Finished.” 


Wuart other three words in any 
language are so full of meaning, 
so full of soul-stirring import- 
ance? Who can read the fol- 
lowing lines without feeling his 
heart burn within him, as did the 
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disciples on their way to Em- 
maus: 

“ Tt is finished ’—the Saviour 
cried, ‘It is finished,’ not in a 
tone of regret or despondency, 
but a tone of triumphant exulta- 
tion, for he knew the application 
of the words to the great work 
in which he had embarked, and 
had now brought to a glorious 
and successful termination. Yes, 
he exclaimed, ‘It is finished,’ 
in atone of triumph. The vail 
of the temple heard it, and rent 
in twain from the top to the bot- 
tom! Hell and the grave heard 
it, and their power was paralyzed 
at the declaration! Satan heard 
it, and felt that he was defeated ! 
Angels heard it, and tuned 
their harps to nobler strains, and 
notes more lofty than they sang 
when the God of heaven became 
incarnate! Earth heard it, and 
the saints refer ‘to it whenever 
they present themselves at the 
throne of grace! Justice heard 
it, and, sheathing her sword, pro- 
nounced the blessed, the irrevo- 
cable, the Eternal Amen of satis- 
faction, and opening her treasures, 
poured forth the richest blessings 
with a liberal hand on the sons 
and heirs of glory! The bright 
inhabitants of the heavenly world 
heard it, and cried: ‘ Blessing, and 
honor, and majesty, and glory be 
~ unto him that sitteth upon the 
throne, and to the Lamb forever 
and ever!’ Yes! He that sitteth 
upon the throne heard it, and 
exchanging the accents, ‘ Awake, 
O wal against the man that is 
my fellow,’ shone forth in all the 
lustre of a God of peace and re- 
conciliation to the trembling and 
repenting sinner!” 
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Fulton-Street Prayer-Meeting. 


Tue Fulton- street prayer- 
meeting still maintains its vitali- 
y of prayerful interest. Each 

ay the roomsare crowded. Mer- 
chants, business men, and minis- 
ters from the country, who come 
from widely different portions of 
our land, here convene, and find 
their hearts kindled with celestial 
fire, as they listen to the remark- 
able answers to prayer which are 
related by different persons who 
have sent in requests for prayer, 
or have had knowledge of the 
facts. Perhaps few persons could 
derive more benefit to their spir- 
itual interests, on their temporary 
visits to the city, than to spend 
an hour each day in the Fulton- 
street prayer-meeting. 





For The Prayer-Meeting. 
The Funeral. 


THE funeral is a solemn and 
touching scene. It is the endgf 
man on earth. It is the closing 
scene of his probation here below. 
Hence, onward across the dark 
river is the endless and return- 
less journey. It was but last 
week (February, 1862) that we 
stood by the coffin of a man of 

ears, in this city, who had been 
ong in public life, full of energy, 
and achieved more than most 
men. He had all that wealth 
need procure. But his end had 
come. He lay sleeping his long 
sleep of ages, with calm and placid 
features. Numerous friends stood 
around the sleeper, taking the 
last lingering look, and imprint- 
ing the last kiss on the cold, mar- 
ble forehead. 


But the funeral. This is one 
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of the necessities of mortal man. 
No day, no hour is without its 
funeral. So common is it in the 
experience of man, that he lets it 
ass, and thinks no more of it. 
nyse does this heartlessness 
exist in the city. They are less 
careless and unthoughtful in the 
country. Have you spent a sum- 
mer in a New-England valley, 
along whose rich sides the tones 
of the Sabbath-bell are heard to 
reverberate at the church-goin 
hour? But why is the bell toll- 
ing suddenly on the ear in the 
middle of the week, at an unusual 
hour of the day, perhaps early in 
the morning, or at the going down 
of the sun, as if matins or vespers 
were about to be solemnized in 
the land of the Puritans? Ah! 
it is not for the living, but for 
the dead. It does not imperiously 
call to prayers for the dead, but 
announces the simple, solemn 
fact, that some one, perhaps 
known to all, has died! But is 
it a tender child or astrong man? 
Has blooming youth or hoary age 
fallen? Wait a few moments, 
till the measured and melancholy 
stroke shall cease. Now, after a 
solemn pause, while all ears are 
attent, may be heard a number 
of strokes in rapid succession. 
There may be six—there may be 
twenty—there may be forty, or 
seventy. If the first, childhood 
has received its last earthly re- 
mains. If the second, a young 
person is no more. If the third, 
middle age is soon to be shrouded 
for the grave. If the last, some 
old inhabitant has at length com- 
a the weary journey of life. 
hus the village-bell gives notice 
that the villagers must prepare 
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for a funeral. Could words or 
forms speak like this to the liv- 


ing? 

The crowded city could not 
hear such an admonition. And 
yet amid all the business and bus- 
tle of the city, every day some 
hearts ate breaking. Maternal 
love is weeping over the image 
of departed infancy. I say im- 
age, for the infant’s mind — the 
soul is not there. Not colder, 
though more endearing is the 
marble statue itself. Yet even 
to the lifeless statue of her child 
does she cling with undying af- 
fection. And ere that lid, which 
must close on us all, is fastened 
down, how many warm kisses 
does she impress on the pale clay! 
To say that I respect such an ex- 
pression of maternal affection, 
would be stoical. I love to see 
it, not for the agony of that part- 
ing moment, but for the beauti- 
ful development of an affection, 
of which God is the author, and 
for the relief which it brings toa 
burdened heart —the greater if 
tears can flow, impearling the 
cheek of infancy. Yes, mother, 
restrain not the tenderness of a 
heart which can only be relieved 
by opening its secret and myste- 
rious channels, and letting the 
tide of emotion flow through 
them. 

Nor, when the picture is re- 
versed, does the scene less strong- 
ly grasp the chords of sympathy . 
in the heart. I have seen the 
deep stillness of the funeral agi- 
tated by the sobs of a motherless 
child, and heard him break forth 
in the most natural exclamations 
of filial love, at that moment so 
agonizing to bereaved survivors, 
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when the coffin that incloses the 
precious treasure sinks into the 
grave. “I can’t go away—I 
can’t go away,” cried a little girl 
erewhile, as the grave was receiv- 
ing its charge, and depriving her 
forever of natural guardian 
on earth. She could not leave 
the spot. ‘Let me be buried 
with my mother,” repeatedly 
begged a little boy, who could 
scarcely believe they would be 
so cruel as to separate her from 
him, and never again permit him 
to see that lovely face, and lay 
his head on that fond bosom, the 
dearest to him on earth. 

When I have witnessed these 
things; when I have heard the 
artless, but heart- penetrating 
questions asked by children, 
while the mournful preparations 
for the funeral engaged the atten- 
tion of these argus-eyed observ- 
ers, I have been ready to exclaim, 
O sin! what hast thou done! 
Thou hast rudely, ruthlessly vio- 
lated the most sacred affections 
of humanity. Sighs and groans 
are the aliment of thy life. The 
tears and trials of the afflicted at- 
tend thy pathway through this 
wilderness. . No wonder that Di- 
vine inspiration personifies thee 
as a remorseless. tyrant, or that 
he who drank so deeply of the 
spirit of the sacred muse, the poet 
of Paradise, the sublime painter 
of heaven’s joys and hell’s terrors 
and tortures, should sketch such 
pictures of thee, O Sin! who 
“hath reigned unto death.” An 
angel could not hold such a pen- 
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write his own history, and lay 
bare the anatomy of his own 
heart. And his doom on earth 
is to witness funerals, till his own 
shall be attended, “ waiting all 
the days of his appointed time 
till his change come.” 

_ As there never was aman who 
had a keener relish for domestic 
life, with its “home-born de- 
lights,” than Cowper, so none 
could describe them with supe- 
rior skill and beauty. He fondly 
loved his mother, as none could 
doubt who ever read his poetry. 
How did his imagination kindle, 
when his cousin, Ann B—, 

resented him with a picture of 
fis departed mother! 

“My mother!. when I learned that thou 


wast dead, 
Say, wast thou conscious of the tears I 
shed ? 


“T heard the bell tolled on thy funeral day, 
I saw the hearse, that bore thee slow 
away. ; 
And turning from my nursery window, 
dre 


Ww 

A long sigh, and wept a last adieu. 

te it a? It was. Where thou 
art gone, 

Adieus and farewells are a sound un- 
known. 

May I but meet thee on that peaceful 
sh 


ore, ; 
The parting words shall pass my lips no 
more | 


- ae The record fair 
That memory keeps of all thy kindness 
there, 


Still outlives many a storm, that has ef- 
faced 


A thousand other themes less deeply 
traced, 

Thy nightly visits to my chamber made 

That thou might’st know me safe and 
warmly laid.” 


Thus image after image, simple 


cil. It must be in the hand of and natural, and continually as- 
one who has himself sinned or sociated with home, is brought 
been sinned fagainst. Thus has forth, the offspring of the memo- 
ry and the imagination united, 


fallen man been compelled to 














THE PRAYER-MEETING. 


all for a serious and valuable pur- 
They seem copies from 
nature, rather than inventions of 
art, and to spring from the heart, 
rather than fancy. Nor did he 
pen a line, which “dying he 
could wish to blot.” At length 
his own funeral was attended, 
and reader, so will yours be! 





Six Melancholy Facts. 


1. Toe Fact of Sin. Who 
dares deny it? The world is 
full of evidence of the dreadful 


fact. It “lieth in the wicked 
one.” The powers of man feel 
it. The whole creation groan- 


eth and travaileth in pain. Pal- 
lid death testifies to it. The 
silent grave confirms it. Con- 
scious guilt is dumb. It openeth 
not its mouth. Every flower of 
Paradise has withered, and the 
sweet fragrance thereof has been 
exchanged for that moral mias- 
ma, which sin, pestilential sin, 
every where exhales. 

2. The Fountain of Sin. It 
is not in the earth. How rich 
its harvest! It is not in the hid- 
den strata. Pure waters gush 
out thence. It is not on the 
mountain-top. Beautiful ver- 
dure is there. It is not in the 
sea. Health sits on every wave. 
“The depth saith, it is not in 
me; and the sea saith, it is not 
with me.” The winged warblers 
of heaven own it not. . The 
flocks and herds graze on the 
uplands in guiltless security. 

he seasons, in their annual 
round, confess it not. Spring, 
in her fresh beauty—Summer, in 
her gay and joyous attire—Au- 
tumn, with her loaded basket, 
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all thankful, all serene—Winter, 
in his snowy robe, symbol of 
purity, and with his sublime 
voice, saying, OBEY Gop—all, 
all disown the accursed thing. 
Even the stormy elements con- 
tend against it. Where, then, is 
it? In the heart of man ! 

8. The Fautr of Sin. Who 
can describe it? It sticketh not 
to the substance of the soul, as 
matter to matter; but is a living 
exercise. It is active violation 
of law. Its malignity is intense. 
Its burden is intolerable. The 
world groaneth under it. Who 
art thou that judgest another ? 
Thou condemnest thyself. Thou 
art the man. O sinner! thou 
hast destroyed thyself! 

4, The Fitts of Sin. Its pol- 
lutions are monstrous. The im- 
agination is utterly corrupted. It 
is only evil, and that continually. 
Look at the mass of sin—corrup- 
tion. The waters of the ocean 
can not wash it out. The storms 
of ten thousand winters could 
not sweep it away, and leave a 
pure atmosphere. The blood 
of hecatombs of animals could 
not expiate it. The fires of a 
million of sacrifices—even the 
burnt-offerings on the altar of 
ages, could Mot consume the 
thing. No lustration but that 
of the Son of God is equal to 
this work—a “sacrifice of no- 
bler name and richer blood than 
they.” 

5. The Foutty of Sin. Its fol- 
ly is coéqual with its fault or 

uilt. What more can be said? 
s he a fool who refuses some 
high gift of God—who plans 
against his own interest—abuses 
his own friends—throws away 
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his 7 oge and rejects the 
drink from the cool fountain, 
when panting with thirst—or 
the nourishing loaf, when dying 
with starvation? Less foolish, 
less mad, is he, than the sinner, 
who spurns the bread of life 
that cometh down from heaven. 
Madness is in their hearts while 
they live, and after that they go 
to the dead. 

6. The Fruit of Sin. Bitter, 
bitter as death. It is death it- 
self. “They shall eat of the 
fruit of their own way.” “He 
that soweth -to the flesh shall of 
the flesh reap corruption.” This 
fruit is like the apples of Sodom 
—ashes in the mouth. What 
fruit had ye in those things, 
whereof ye are ashamed; for 
the end of those things is death. 





Rev. Charles Stewart. 


Tus devoted chaplain of the 
United States Navy, formerly a 
missionary at the Sandwich Is- 
lands, who went to Japan with 
the ambassadors from that coun- 
try, on their return home in the 
steam ship-of-war Niagara, writes 
to the pastor of the Mariners’ 
church in this city as follows, 
which was read in the Fulton- 
street prayer-meeting : 

“ Fuac-Sarp Nracara, t 
Ship Island, Jan. 30th, 1862. 

“My Dear Broruer JONES: 
We are much in our accustomed 
state spiritually. There have 
been no openly avowed conver- 
sions for some time, but there are 


still comforting and cheering ev- 
idences of the Spirit of the Lord 
with us. Souls are serious and 
inquiring, and some interesting 
young men, both among the offi- 
cers and crew, are now regular 
attendants at our prayer-meeting, 
who not long ago stood afar off, 
caring for none of these things, 
and whom I had almost given up 
as hopelessly unimpressible. Our 
meetings generally are lively and 
animating; at one of the last 
there rose not less than sixteen 
or seventeen officers. The Lord 


has been very gracious indeed to. 


us. We give thanks to him, and 
to you all, for the many prayers 
in our behalf of which you give 
us the assurance. Pray on, dear 
praying people of God; we need 
your prayers, greatly need them ; 
you can have ours in return. 
The Lord hear and answer both 
you and us. 

“The special prayers of the 
Fulton - street prayer- meeting 
were requested for the Niagara, 
at the beginning of her cruise. 
They were given, and were not 
unanswered. Earnestly request 
them for us on our return at the 
end of that cruise, that we may 
have a fresh blessing on our way 
home; those of the Old Slip 
meeting too, if still sustained, and 
of your own church and meet- 
ings. Scatter my love as freely 
and as widely as it will be re- 
ceived. A daily prayer-meeting, 
I know from experience, keeps 
the heart warm. 

“ Affectionately yours, 

“ CHARLES S. STEWART.” 
e 
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ELLWANGER & BARRY, 


PROPRIETORS OF THE MOUNT HOPE NURSERIES, ROCHESTER. N. Y 





Turse Nurseries are'the most extensive and complete in the United States, covering upward of five 
hundred acres of land, in addition to extensive Green-houses, Graperies, ete., embracing the cultivation of 
all desirable Hardy Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Evergreens, etc., as well as Exotic Plants. 

Yhe Proprietors are practical Nurserymen, and exclusively devoted to the Nursery business, superin- 
tending in person every operation that requires exactness. The geauineness of every article sent out is 
guaranteed, and the utmost care given to packing, shipping, etc. 

Select Apples.—Standard trees are those intended for orchards; these are about five to six feet 
in hight, with a proportionate thickness. 

Prices.—Standard trees, for orchards, 5 to 6 feet high, 25 cents each; $20 per 100. Dwarf trees for 
gardens, two years from bud, 50 cents each; $40 per 100. 

Select Pears.—Standard trees, for orchards, are on pear stocks, and generally of two years’ growth, 
from the bud or graft. The size varies from four feet upward, according to the growth of the variety. 


Dwarr AND Pyramipat Trezs.—These are on quince stocks, and can be supplied from one to three 
years old, from the bud or graft. Those of three years’ growth bear the first or second season after planting. 
Bette Lucrative Pzar.—This pear, whether we consider its vigor, hardiness, and productiveness, or 

- the excellence of its fruit, is without a superior among all the old and new sorts. 

Prices.—Standard trees, for orchards, two years from bud, 50 cents each; $40 per 100. Standard 
trees, for orchards, three to four years old, five to seven feet, $1 each. Dwarf trees, for gardens, two years 
from bud, 50 cents each ; $40 per 100.. Dwarf trees for gardens, three years from bud, $1 each ; $75 per 100. 

Crass 1—Sumuer Pears.—Bloodgood, Bartlett, Beurre Giffard, Brandywine, Doyenne D’ete, Dear- 
born’s Seedling, Kingsessing, Madelaine, Osband’s Summer, Rostierer, Tyson. 

Crass 2—AvutumN Perars.—Buffam, Beurre Clairgeau, Buerre Diel, Buerre D’Anjou, Duchess 
nn Flemish Beauty, Howell, Louise Bonne de Jersey, Paradise D’Automne, Seckel, Sheldon, and 
many others. 

Select Cherries.—Standard trees for orchards, door-yards, etc., are on Mazzard stocks, and gene- 
rally two = from the bud. The Heart and Bigarreau Cherries are rapid, erect growers, and make large 
and beautiful trees. 


Kyieut’s Earty Brack Cuerry.—No trees in our grounds have been more admired during-the past 
seven or eight years than our Pyramid Cherries. 

Prices.—Standard trees, first class, 50 cents each. Standard trees, strong yearlings, without heads, 
40 cents each. Pyramidal trees, on Mahaleb, two years, 50 cents each. 


my ing AND BigarrEav Vanrretizes.—American Amber, Belle D’Orleans, Black e, Bigar- 
reau, or Yellow Spanish, Black Tartarian, Buttner’s Yellow, Napoleon Bigarreau, Rockport Bigarreau, 
Tradescant’s Black Heart, White French Guigne, and many others. ; 


Crass 2—Duxe anp MoreLto Vanrieties.—Belle De Choisey, Belle Magnifique, Carnation, Early 
Richmond, Guigne Noir Luisante, May Duke, Reine Hortense; Morello, large English; Morello, Plumstone. 

Ponv’s SzepLinc PLum.—The Pond’s Seedling is one of the largest and most beautiful of Plums, but 
only of medium quality. 

Select Plums.—Sranparp Trezs.—These are generally four to five feet in hight, and like all the 
stone fruits, should have heads near the ground, making what we term Dwarf, or Low Standards. 


Dwarr anp Prramipat Trees.—These are adapted to garden culture, being just as easily grown in the 
bush or pyramid form as the Pear or Cherry. The trees furnished by us for this purpose are from two to 
three feet in hight. 

Select Peaches.—Price, 25 cents each ; $20 per 100. 

Apricot Trees.—The Apricot is usually budded on the Peach stock, which is the one 
sometimes it is preferred on the Plum stock for clay soils. The trees we supply are one year from the bud, 
and from two to four feet in hight, according to circumstances, 


Grapes.—Harpy Native Varietizs.—Ciass 1—Oxp Sranparp Sorts.—Price, 50 cents each. 
Ciinton.—Bunches small and very compact; berries small, black. 

Catawsa.—Well known as the great wine grape of Ohio, Kentucky, etc. 

IsapgLLa.—Perhaps the most valuable of all native grapes. 

































Detaware.—No fruit that has been introduced to this country during the last twenty years, has 
ened so much interest among cultivators as this grape. 

Crass 2—Comparativety New anp Scarce.—-Concorp.—A very large, handsome black Stape, ripening 
a week or two earlier than the Isabella. 50 cents to $1 each. 

Canny’s Avcust.—A hardy, early-ripening, purple grape, of good quality. 50 cents each. 

Diana.—About same size and color as Catawba; a beautiful and delicious grape, hardy, and ripeng vay 
to twelve days before the Isabella; the most valuable of all recent varieties of native grapes. $1 each, — 

Hartrorp Protiric.—A hardy, profuse-bearing, and tolerably good black grape, ripening so early y 
to suit the climate of New-England, and valuable on this account. 50 cents to $1 each. 

Resecca.—A fine and delicious white grape ; berry and bunch medium size; vine, a free grower, by 
slender; quite hardy, ripens about same time as Diana. 50 cents to $1 each. . 

Crass 8—Quite Recentiy Intropucep.—Anna, Brinckle, Clara, Delaware, Emily, Franklin, Manbattan, : 
Massachusetts White, Miner’s Seedling, or Venango, Raabe. 3 

Fortin Grares.—Ciass 1—Wei-known Vakteties.—Black Cluster, Black Prince, Black Frontignay, 
Black Hamburgh, Barbarossa, Black Prolific, Black St. Peter’s, Chasselas de Fontainbleau, Chasselas Musgy 
Chaptal, Cannon Hall, Museat, Decon’s Superb, Golden Chasselas, Grizzly Frontignan, Muscat Blanc Hag 
Macready’s Early White, Mill Hill Hamburg, Pope Hamburg, Rose Chasselas, Royal Muscadine, Red F 
tignan, Victoria Hamburg, White Muscat of Alexandria, White Sweetwater, Wilmot’s Black Hamburg, 

Crass 2—New axp Rare Sorts—Bowood Muscat, Buckland’s Sweetwater, Black Grape, Chassely 
Vibert, Cochin China, Early Malingre, Lady Downs, Muscat Ottonel. 

Raspberries.—Ciass 1—Summer Bearine Varieties—Price 15 cents each; $1.50 per dozen. 
Antwerp, American Black, or Black Cap, Fastolff, Franconia, Orange. 

Crass 2—AcTuMNAL or Ever-bearinc—Price 25 cents each; $2 per dozen.—Belle de Fontenay, Ohig 
Ever-bearing, Merveille des 4 Saisons. 


Blackberries.—Price 25 cents each; $2 per dozen.—New-Rochelle, or Lawton, Improved High #' 






Bush, or Dorchester, Newman’s Thornless. 
Currants.—Black English, Black Naples, Champagne, Cherry. 
P. 8.—This brief enumeration of varieties of Plants and Vines in Ettwaneer & Barry's imme 


nurseries will give the reader some idea of what is contained in these seven hundred acres, filled with ¢ f 
choicest trees and fruit-bearing shrubs. Full Catalogue will be-sent by mail to order on receipt of postage 


stamps at their office in Rochester. 


THE NEW-YORK OBSERVER For 1862. 








Tats newspaper is one of the largest and best in the whole country, possessing attractions peculiar to itself 
and giving it a wide circulation in all parts of our country. K 

It is loyal, national, conservative, and earnest in its support of the Government, the Constitution, and the 
Laws. 

The distinctive features of the OssERVER are— 

1, It is printed on a double sheet, so as to make two complete newspapers, one devoted to secular, and the 
other to relirious matters ; and these may be separated so as to make two complete journals, while the price for 
both is no greater than is charged for many papers smaller than either one of the two. 

2. It gives every week a complete synopsis of the most interesting events in all religious denominations, in- 
cluding those that are called evangelical and those that are not, as every intelligent Christian wishes to be well 
informed respecting all of them. 

8. It gives a well-digested epitome of the news of the day, foreign and domestic, prepared with great labor 
and care, so that the reader is sure to be put in possession of every event of interest and importance to the 
public. 

4. The foreign correspondence of the Onssrver is unrivaled, and has long commanded the admiration of in- 
telligent men, 





TERMS FOR NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


1. To each new subscriber paying *vance $2.50 for one year, we will send the paper and a copy of our 
Bible Atlas, with five beautiful colored . «ps. 

2. To the person obtaining subscribers we will give one dollar for each new subscriber paying $2.50 in ad- 
‘vance. 

8. To any one now a subscriber sending us one new subscriber and $4, we will send both papers for one year, 

Specimen numbers of the Naw-York Osssrver will be sent gratis to any address that may be forwarded to 
us for that purpose. 

The state of the country renders it important for us and desirable for the churches, that a new and earncst 
effort be made to extend the principles of good government and sound religious truth into all the families of the 
land. In every neighborhood there must be some who do not now take a religious newspaper, and who might 
with a little'exertion be induced to subscribe. 





SYDNEY E. MORSE, Jr., & CO., }\ 
Editors and Proprietors, é 
No, 87 PARK ROW, X. ¥. , 
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